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Chapter |. 


"Sarah! Woke upl", | heard a distant voice in my dream. It was my best friend, Julie, waking me up, "Sarah", she 
said even harder and that's when | stopped dreaming and woke up. 

"What?", | said angry, "It's Saturday and | have a hangover, let me sleep", | got myself comfortable again. She 
took the covers off of me, "Hey!" 

‘I've got something to tell you" 

"Ok, tell me", | pulled the covers back and held them tight as | got in the sleepy mood again. 

"Guess who called?" 

"| don't know. Your mom?" 

"No" 

"Your ex?" 


“Shut up" 


"Then tell me" 

"Remember that company we called so that we could work as tech managers and all that?" 
"Mhm" 

"Well, they just called. We have interview first hour on Monday" 

"Ok good. Go away now" 

"Idiot. How will | go if we share the same room?", she threw one of her pillows to me. 
"Just shut up" 


Meet me. My name as you already know, is Sarah. | live in San Francisco with my best friend, Julie. We were 
both born and raised in San Diego, California We lived in the same neighborhood and we attended the same 
school. Of course, we are best friends. 

On weekends we would go to the beach to surf. We had actually competed in several surf competitions, but it 
all changed when my mother died. 

| stopped surfing and got afraid of the ocean. My mom, who was 100% Hawaiian, was the best surfer ever and 
she taught my brother and me how to properly surf. Also, she was my best friend, the one | could rely on 
and the one | could come over for advice - Apart from Jules. 

| remember the day of her death all of the time, especially if | am on a beach. We were together searching 
for some waves; | had just turned I8 and was about to graduate from high school. My mom and | got a bit 
deeper. She loved the ocean. | went on a wave and she stayed still, letting the wave go with me. 

When | turned around, | didn't see her, so | went back as fast as possible fighting against all the waves. 

"Mom! Mom"; | shouted. All | saw when | got to where she was supposed to be there was her surf board and 
a big red stain all around it in the water. | started to cry on top of my board, scared of what had just 
happened. | finally grabbed mom's board and went back to the shore. 

| cried and cried until | got home. My dad and my brother had gone to a skateboarding park with some of my 
brother's friends. | called them to their cellphones but got no answer or reply. | got in the shower, and let the 
hot water run all over my body for a long time until it burnt my skin 

The only person | would've called was Julie, but she was on a family reunion so why bother? | cried myself to 
sleep until my dad woke me up late at night asking me where my mom was. 

"She's dead’, | said over and over again with tears streaming down my face. My dad, my brother and | would 
create a much closer bond after this tragic incident. | was the one taking care of them, making sure dad pay 
the bills, all that stuff. 

Then, Julie and | decided that the best for me was a change, so together we moved to San Francisco. My 
brother would take care of my dad, and | would visit once in a while. 

Julie and | went to college, and basically we could manage all the technical equipment that bands needed for 
their shows. Also, we could be musical producers, but the first job we got called to was a techie. 


So here | let you carry on with my story. 


On Monday afternoon, Jules and | celebrated by doing a huge party in a friend's house. We would help a band 
named Weezer. We had seen them before on MTV you know, Buddy Holy, My Name Is Jonas, El Scorcho, Hash 
Pipe, Island In The Sun.. We were really excited to start our job the following week. We liked the band and we 
hoped we would have a good time on tour with them. We had actually seen them live two times, and they 
looked like really cool guys. 

Anyways, we packed up our bags and headed to Florida, which was where the tour would start. 


It was almost summer time, you could smell it in the air and everyone seemed happy. We got reunited with 
the team the day before the show so we could get to know each other and organize everything. Surprisingly, 
Julie and | were chosen to be the directors and supervisors of everything, maybe because we were the only 
girls working for Weezer. We would meet the band the next day for sound check, but | got to meet every 
single person from the crew. 

We all met up at the arena for sound check, one hour before the band arrived We got everything up in 
record time. 

"Impressive", a voice said behind me. | was sitting on the edge of the stage, appreciating the view of the empty 
place. | looked behind my shoulder. | short shadow of a man came over. | stood up. 

"Um. Rivers. Hi", | said nervously, "A pleasure to meet you. I'm Sarah", we shook hands. 

"| know. And the other girl is called Julie" 

"Yeah, did you meet her already?" 

"No, but | know who she is. Anyways, you did an impressive job today. You girls made the team work really 
fast. They're very lazy and slow" 

"Well, | just do what | have to do", a guy from the crew brought Rivers his guitar. He plugged it to the amp 
and started jamming. 

Soon, the rest of the band members came over and | got to meet them and have a small chat with them too. 
"Sarah", Rivers said through the microphone, "New guitar strings. Now" 

"Yes sir", | said angry as | grabbed some guitar strings package from our big ‘instrument fixing place’ box. 
Someone brought me the guitar over and | started to change its strings. 

"Fast!", Rivers claimed through the microphone. 

"Shut up", | heard Brian say, "It takes time, you know that. Lets do Don't Let Go meanwhile" 

Julie did more the ‘you do this, you do that work, while | helped out and made sure everyone was working. | 
also got to be more with the band, bringing them water, sweaters after the shows when it was cold, | changed 
the guitars and bass strings and all that rock star stuff, you know. 

We got to watch the show from the side of the stage. It was so wonderful. When it was over and we all had 
packed the equipment, we headed to the tour buses section and believe it or not, there wasn't any space left 
for Julie and | to sleep, so the band gently offered us to get in their bus because they had two extra spots. 
"So", said Rivers quite content, "Lets get to meet you girls", we started to drink and later it turned out into a 
drinking game and the rest of the night is just really blurry. 
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| woke up with a strong headache, so did everyone else on the bus. | made everyone drink water at first. The 
bus driver pulled over at a gas station, so | went to the shop very fast, Rivers following me far behind. 

"Get back in the bus", | yelled at him without looking back. 

"But | want to go with you" 

"Fine", | quickly looked around the store and got what | needed. Rivers grabbed some chips and mint gums. 
Once back inside, being save, | gave everyone what they needed. Pat, coconut water, Scott, Gatorade, Rivers, 
water and painkillers, Brian Ginger Ale because he was feeling nauseated. And as for Julie and |, we had some 
water. For everyone, carbohydrates for breakfast. 

"Wow, this is the first time ever that | get to calm down the hangover really fast’, said Brian who was lying 
on the couch. 

"We can party tonight again", Scott said helping me pick up some trash. 

"Do you do that while on tour?", asked Julie. 

"Sometimes", replied Rivers, "We like to have fun" 

"They like to drink, | like to eat", Pat interrupted. Everyone burst out laughing. 

| enjoyed the view, it was a sunny day and everyone had gone back to sleep. 

Once we got to our next destination, the boys went out first. There were so many fans that you could hardly 
see the hotel entrance. Julie and | made it through the wave of fans really fast so we could check in the 
entire team before everyone arrived. We gave out the hotel keys after everyone was gathered in the lobby. 
As for the band, that was a different issue since they had the good rooms and didn't have to share with 
anyone else unless they wanted to. 

That night, they had a private show in which many celebrities assisted. Too bad | couldn't come out and greet 
anyone; | was too busy backstage making sure everything was all right. Afterwards, there was a party on a 
fun disco, in which only Weezer and friends were admitted. | went back to the hotel to get some rest. | woke 
up the next morning with a knock on the door. 

"Yeah?", | opened the door half asleep. | scratched my eyes and yawned. 

"Hi Sarah. Sorry to bother, but ah, do you have those next day pills?", | made him enter. 

"God damn Brian, who did you mess up with last night?" 

It wasn't me, it was Rivers.. He can't get out of bed", | looked at him. 

"What are you telling me?" 

"He partied way too hard last night" 

"| think we should suspend alcohol for a while. What does Rivers has?" 

"He's just... | just know that he can't get up and it hurts everywhere, also we need those pills fast because the 
girl is leaving soon" 

"Alright", luckily, | had bought some of those for the tour meds box, because you never know what rock stars 
can come up with. | handed them to Brian, "You take those to the girl. I'll take care of Rivers" 

He was so messed up. 

"Help me, it hurts so much" 


"What the heck did you do last night, Rivs, eh?" 


| don't remember", he groaned. 

‘| will keep an eye on you", | gave him painkillers and some Gatorade so he would rehydrate. 

"Is she gone?" 

"Who?" 

"The woman?" 

"The bitch", screamed Brian from the bathroom. 

"Don't say that", | told Brian | came back to Rivers, "Yes, why?" 

"Nothing" 

"Oh, don't tell me you liked her" 

"Not at all, she made me end up like this" 

"I figured. | think we should suspend partying for a while now", he rolled to the other side of bed. | patted him 
on the back. 

"Go away" 

"| can't. You have to eat breakfast" 

"What if | don't want to?" 

"Fuck Rivers, you have to or you won't be able to do tonight's show. Do you want to disappoint your fans? No 
you don't, so do what | say" 

"Ugh, fine", | saw Brian come out of the bathroom with a towel wrapped around his waist. 

"And what about your room?", | asked Brian 

"Oh you know..", he found a shirt on his bag and put it on. 

"Don't tell me you left Scott and Patrick there", Rivers said annoyed. Brian shrugged. 

"Scott and Karl. Patrick went to have some pizza. | don't know what happened, | grabbed my stuff and came 
here. You were sleeping already’ 

"What the heck are you talking about?", | interrupted, "How did you even get in the room if you don't have the 
key?", Brian took two keys out of last night's jeans. He went back in the bathroom as he told last night's story. 
"We were in the party, | came over with some girls and Scott and Patrick in a van. Rivers came in another 
with more girls and Karl", for your information, Karl is in charge of recording and taking pictures of the band 
in and out of stage, "And they all went in my room, except for Rivers. They drank more and more and there 
were way too many people, so | came over and Rivers handed me the card for his room so | could come here 
later. | came back to my room and didn't like what | see, so | quickly packed my bag and came over as fast as | 
could, because | was planning on staying a while longer in my room. And | slept on the couch and woke up to 
the girl's complaints and Rivers' groans and moans of pain", he shrugged after finishing the story. 

"Wow, well at least you are fine.. Anyways, | think | should go see how is the rest doing. Take care of Rivers 
as | come back. Make sure he eats his breakfast. | ordered some for you too" 

"Ok thanks", Julie helped me with the other guys. They were ok, just hung over, but Rivers was doing pretty 
badly. | made sure he was ok before | could even get ready and have breakfast. The band was my first 
priority. 

Luckily, he was perfectly fine for that night's show. And | didn’t allow them to party or drink after that. We 
just got in the bus and headed to the next destination Basically, all | did throughout the day was talk to Scott, 
Pat and Rivers. Julie talked to Brian quite a lot. 

When we got to a nice restaurant for lunch, as we waited for Rivers, Patrick and Julie to finish eating, Scott 
and Brian taught me how to play hacky sack, it was really fun Everything was normal, and the band was really 


fun. | enjoyed to be with them, | got a good laugh all of the time. 


Days and shows passed by. | was tired from everything, but also the guys kept me going and made me love 
my work. 

| thought Brian and Julie had something going on, because they spent some good time together. | was mostly 
with Rivers because he was a baby and needed some attention, or well, that's what | thought. 

Scott invited me one day for a drink, and | accepted. We all promised we would drink that night, but wouldn't 
exceed ourselves. 

We all were all spread around the hotel. | was in the bar with Scott, Rivers was with Brian and Julie in the pool 
and Patrick was eating. 

After a while we were all talking in the Jacuzzi, having some drinks and laughing. The next thing | remember 
was waking up next to Rivers. 

"Hey man, time to wake up", someone said as he entered the room, shook Rivers and turned out the lights. | 
only closed my eyes, "Fuck you, man", | opened my eyes to find Brian looking at me. He got out of the room 
really angry. 

"What happened?", he sat. 

"Shit, what did we do last night, Rivers?", | looked at him. 

"Wait, are we naked?", he blushed, | laughed and checked that out. | felt relieved. 

"No we are not. What the heck were we thinking last night?" 

"| don't know, but we laughed a lot" 

"Sorry. | have to go now", | got out of bed and went running to my room to find Brian arguing with Julie, and 
when he saw me, he left the room. 

"What happened last night?", she asked me. 

"| have no idea, but | woke up next to Rivers" 

"Did you guys ~" 

"No, we did not. We literally slept together, but nothing happened" 

"Oh ok" 

"What happened with Brian?" 

"Nothing. He's just pissed at everyone today for no apparent reason" 

"Well, go talk to him, you're like basically his best friend now", | got out some fresh clothes and headed to the 
bathroom. | actually felt jealous about the fact that Brian like Julie. 

A continuous knock on the door made me realize Julie wasn't in the room anymore. | was ready to go anyways, 
if that was the case. 

Once | opened the door, Scott entered in furious. 

"Rivers broke his glasses!" 

"What about his contacts?" 

"He didn't bring new ones and he threw the ones he had left the past week. What do we do now? He can't see a 
thing!" 

"Ok", | reached out and grabbed Scott by his arm, "Calm down" 

"We have an interview in two hours" 

"| know, just calm down!" 

"But what do we do now? It's Sunday, | doubt there's people working today to give Rivers a new pair of 
glasses!", | appreciated his concern. He wouldn't stop talking, so | kissed him. That made it work. 

"Shut up", | headed to Rivers’ room. Scott followed me. 

‘Sarah? Is that you?" 


"Yeah, what happened?" 

"| accidently broke my glasses", | rolled my eyes. 

‘Scott, I'll leave you in charge of Mr. Cuomo as | find someone to repair the glasses, or get Rivers new glasses, 
ok?" 

"Yes ma'am" 

"If they call you downstairs, just go... And if you leave to the interview, I'll see you guys there", | left the room 
in a rush with Rivers’ glasses in hand. | made sure everyone was ready, but Julie had taken care of that 
already, so | called as many optical stores as | could. Scott was right; it was Sunday, who would work that day? 
| finally found someone. | was running out of time and the guys were on their way to the TV studios. 

"Please hurry, this is an emergency", | told the guy. 

"Yeah yeah" 

"Thank you for helping out", he took his time to repair the glasses. | finally made it to the TV show just a 
couple of minutes before the guys went on air. 

"You saved me", Rivers hugged me, "Thank you" 

"IFs nothing. Now go, you've got an interview to assist to’, | saw the guys take their places. Scott appeared 
from behind. 

"Just to make things clear, that kiss meant nothing, ok?", he whispered into my ear. 


"| know", he smiled at me and | smiled him back, "Just professional business", he laughed. 
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"Why is Brian acting so weird since last week?", | asked Scott while we were getting out of his room, | was 
helping him with one of his basses while he carried his bag and a bass on the other hand. 

"Do you really want to know?" 

"Fine then, don't tell me if its a secret. Secrets are meant to keep them safe" 

"Well, it's not really a secret. Everyone knows it but you" 

"What do you mean by that?", | pressed the elevator's button 

"Yeah. It's not obvious for you since you don't spend much time with him, but we all know what is going on’ 
"I feel like | have to take care of Rivers or someday he'll get lost’, he laughed. 

"And you're doing a good job", we entered the elevator. 

"So what is that obvious thing?", surprise, guess who got in the elevator. 

"Sorry about that.. | thought you guys were already downstairs" 

"We would wait for you anyways, we can't leave without the guitar player", | said, Brian chuckled. 

It was a silent and awkward ride down to the lobby. 

"Sarah!", Rivers screamed once he saw me get out of the elevator. 

"What happened?" 

"We are missing one of my amps" 

"Shit", | went out mad to encounter the crew. We found out someone had taken it to repair and forgot to bring 
it back. Well, he got fired. Rivers was pissed. That delayed the schedule. 

| started to read a book on the bus, so | sat on one side of the sofa Rivers sat down at my side. The rest 
were asleep. 

"Um.. There's enough space for you to sit down and you right sit at my side, why?" 

"Why not?" 

"Go away", | pushed him playfully and we laughed. 

"What are you reading?" 

"None of your business" 

"It is, because | want to know what you are reading" 

‘I'm reading a book about a summer love and.. Yeah, cheesy girly stuff you wouldn't like to hear of" 

‘Oh, its summer time already. Who's your summer love?" 

"No one" 

"So you don't have boyfriend?" 

"No, and | am not anxiously waiting to have one either" 

"Why?" 

"| don't want to get my heart broken again", he didn't say a thing. So | kept on reading my book Rivers sat 
there silently, and then moved to get his feet on the other edge of the sofa and rested his head on my lap. He 
got the hacky sack on his hands and simply stared at it. "What are you thinking of?", | asked him a while later. 
"Love" 

"Are you in love with someone?" 


Kind of.. Actually two girls" 


"Really?" 

"Yeah, they just don't know it. I'm too shy to do that" 

"Hey, but you get a lot of girls on tour, and you're shy to tell someone the truth?" 

"Its complicated", | chuckled. 

"Right, sometimes it can be.. Awkward. And some other times it doesn't end up the way we would like it to 
finish" 

"You understand me so well" 

"Is something we all go through", silence, "Hey Rivs, could | ask you something?" 

"Yeah, what is it?" 

"Why is Brian acting weird with me since the past week?" 

"Well, | think you should better ask him and not me" 

"Fine. Was it because he saw you and | sharing the bed and thought we both.. You know", he shrugged. 
"Yeah" 

"But we did nothing" 

"He's not convinced" 

"Anyways, why would he even care?" 

"He's like..", he stood up, "Just talk to him, | don't want to tell you about it, that's his feelings, not mine" 
"Ok! 

"Are you hungry?" 

"Yeah, it's lunch time already" 

"Driver pull up! We want to eat!", Rivers said. 

"We'll be there in ten minutes’, that gave us time to wake everyone up. 

Brian and | got out of the restaurant after we finished eating. 

"So, what's up?", | asked. 

"Not much", it was very awkward. 

"Listen, Rivers and | didn't do anything, ok?" 

"Yeah, | don't care" 

"Of course you do care because you've been acting like an idiot for the past week", a stupid gorgeous idiot - | 
thought. 

"Because | can't stand it" 

"Stand what?" 

"That you are always with Rivers. Of course | would suspect you both would be together sooner or later" 
"I am just doing my job. | swear we haven't even kissed, nothing. Anyways why do you care about that? You 
know I'm here to help you too" 

"Because..." 

"Because what?" 

"l'm jealous" 

"Jealous?" 

"Yes. Because | like you, all right? That's just me being jealous and acting like an idiot, like you just said.. | am 
just jealous that you're with him all of the time and | just would like you to be with me too", he liked me? 
Since when? 

"But you've got Julie, | thought you both had something going on" 

"Well, maybe we kissed once, but that was her. | don't like Julie, she's nice, but she is not my type. She's only a 


friend" 

"Now you know you can ask me whatever you want and now that you said it, l'Il be with you whenever | can 
for sure. You only had to ask.. It was unnecessary to act that way" 

‘lm sorry, | know | acted like a jerk | get nervous and awkward when l'm around you... Like | am doing right 
now. | don't know what to say", he blushed a little. You don't even know how that affected me. 

"Wow... |, um, l.. | don't know what to say either", we laughed, "But thank you for being sincere and telling me 
what was going on’, he looked away, "I think it is time to go back in the bus, | see the guys coming over", he 
followed me inside the bus. 

Everything at first was so awkward, but then it was rice because we started to speak a bit more and he was 
a really nice guy, and very beautiful too. 

We got to Seattle. Some people entered the arena to see the sound check. They arrived early. 

"Ok guys! Move it upl", | helped push in the boxes with the equipment, "The band will be here any time now", | 
grabbed Rivers’ favorite guitar and plugged it to the amp, then put it in place. Perfect. Next, | moved to 
Scott's pedals. Rivers' microphone, and lastly Brian's pedal board. | plugged in the last cable and stepped back. 

| fell down hard to the ground. It made me hit my head and got me unconscious. 

"Sarah, please", | heard someone say. | felt cold water run down my face and opened my eyes to find everyone 
around me. | tried to grab some air, but so many people surrounded me that it was hard to breath. 

"Move away", | yelled. They did. 

"Are you ok?", Brian asked. 

"Not at all" 

"We just called the paramedics so they can help you out" 

"Ok thanks" 

"Here, have some water", Scott handed me a bottle. 

"Thanks" 

"That was a hard fall", Brian held my hand. 

"| know" 

"| got scared for a second, | had just arrived" 

"We", said Rivers. | had a strong headache; my back was hurting really bad as well as my right arm. 

"You guys go practice, I'll be fine", help came over. They took me to the hospital just to see if there was 
something wrong in my back. | broke my right arm. 

| was under painkillers. Whenever | had one, in around IO minutes it would affect me and | would start laughing, 
it got me high. 

Sadly, | couldn't assist to that night's show. | stayed at the hotel in bed resting my back after it got two really 
painful injections. 

The band came over to the room once they got to the hotel. 

"How are you doing?", asked Patrick 

‘Im fine, there's a lot of pain, but those painkillers really work" 

If you need something, you can call us", Rivers added. 

"Thanks guys. Go rest, | bet you're really tired’ 

"Goodnight", they all said in a choir. | chuckled. 

"Goodnight boys, see you tomorrow", | saw them leave the room, but Brian stayed inside and closed the door, 
he sat at my side. 

"Do you want me to stay here tonight?" 


"You don't have to" 

‘lm worried about you. Can you even stand up by yourself?" 

"Hardly can, but yes" 

| have to stay here to help you", | grabbed his hand. 

"You are great, thanks" 

"Did you have your pills already?", he took two out of the box. 

"No, it's time", he gave them to me and immediately passed me the glass of water, "Thanks" 

| need you to get better soon 

"Well | doubt my arm will be fine in a week. Doctor said two, maybe" 

"How come maybe?" 

"They will have to do more x-rays in two weeks and if it's ok, they'll take the cast off, if not I'll keep it for 
another week" 

"Then rest because we want that thing to go off as soon as possible" 

"| want that too" 

"Do you want to go back home to rest?" 

"No, I'll stay with you guys" 

"Next time you come to the stadium with us, you'll be more careful, all right?" 

"Sure boss", he laughed. 

"Time to rest. Sleep, I'll be right back", | tried to sleep, but some minutes after he left, | started to laugh. He 
found me laughing, "What are you laughing at?" 

"Pill. Effects... It.. Sucks", | said in between laughs. 

"You're funny. Have some water, it will stop", | listened to his advice and it worked out, "Goodnight" 
"Goodnight, Brian’, he slept on the extra bed which was really close to mine. | liked to feel him close to me; it 
made me feel safer. His snoring didn't bother me at all, his was really soft, "I like you too", | said in the middle 


of our sleep, well his, because | couldn't really sleep. The cast was uncomfortable. 
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After two long weeks full of shows, interviews, bus traveling, hotels and broken glasses again.. | survived and 
my cast was finally removed. | got back into the working routine as we headed to the end of the tour. The 
guys didn't let me do a single thing that had to make me push, pick up or be around the stage for those two 
weeks. But | still could go around checking out if everyone was doing their job and | kept on helping the band 
with whatever they needed.. In personal issues only, not on stage. 

Staples Center was the last venue the band was playing and it was something big because it was going to be 
televised on MTV and Vhl all around America. 

The pressure was noticeable and the band was both, happy and nervous to perform. | got them tickets for a 
basketball game two days before their last show and took them for a spatdinning day the day before the 
show so they could have a little rest and leave stress aside for a while. 

Sound check was going to take place very soon and | was going around telling people what to do and to make 
sure they were doing their work. | headed to the guitars and as usual, plugged Rivers’ guitar, checked Scott's 
pedal board, microphones and for the end, Brian's pedal board. 

"Be careful, we don't want you to break your arm again’, Scott said jokingly behind me. 

"Oh, hi. | didn't know you guys were here already" 

"Surprise!" 

"Where's the rest of the band?", he shrugged. 

"Drinking water maybe. | am the first one to come on stage" 

"Alright" 

"Hey, aren't we letting some fans enter for sound check?" 

"Not today. There's people all around the place making sure they record your beautiful faces tonight", | said in 
a sarcastic way. 

| thought we were beautiful", | laughed. 

"No comments", | left to Rick's place. He was in charge of changing guitar strings and also, giving the guys picks 
whenever they needed to. Scott followed me. 

"What do you mean by that?" 

"Just forget it" 

"Sarah!", | looked at him. 

"Ok, you all guys are very good looking boys. Now go and tell the guys it is time for sound check or everything 
will get delayed because of their fault", | went back to Rick who needed more guitar strings. | called the best 
guitar shop in town to bring me the guy's favorite strings. 

| sat at Brian's side of the stage on top of his empty guitar boxes and enjoyed of sound check. 

"Hi there’, he said coming up to me, leaving his guitar on its stand. 

"Hello. Are you ready for tonight?" 

"Hmm... Yeah, just a bit nervous, you know?" 

"| understand, if | were you | would be nervous too", he helped me go down. 

"Any ideas for me to clear off my mind while show time?" 


"| don't know, depends on what you want to do" 


"Not drinking, for sure", | laughed. 

"| wouldn't let you guys drink before a show" 

"Thanks for always keeping an eye on us" 

"That's my job", we went off stage and headed to the dressing rooms, "Well, we can start off by organizing 
your wardrobe", | opened the closet and it was perfectly organized, "Never mind", | couldn't come up with an 
idea, "| guess you could go outside and greet some fans or just go wherever the rest of the guys go. Or just 
do whatever you want to" 

‘| want to be with you" 

"Brian, sorry.. | have important things to do so the show comes out perfect. You can even come with me if 
you'd like, but I'll be busy going all around the venue" 

"Fine, I'll figure something out", | hugged him. 

"See you before the show. Remember, be he-" 

"Here fifteen minutes before the show with warm up done, | know", he finished my sentence. | giggled. 

"Bye", and yes, | did what | have told Brian. | was going up and down the place, sometimes even the golf cart 
would help me go around, but it wasn't always there so go figure how much | walked and how tired | was when 
| met the guys again 

They all were trying to choose the best clothes they had and they asked me for advice. "Sarah" this "Sarah" 
that, it was driving my more than crazy, but thanks god | had my best friend Julie to help me. 

Anyways, we made the guys look exceptionally good and we made them company until they went on stage. 
Jules and | enjoyed the show from the side stage area. Since it was the last show of the tour, there was a 
huge after party. 

| was planning on hanging around with Brian but he got busy flirting with girls and then | thought to myself if | 
really wanted to even think of having a relationship with a Rock Star. They're always traveling, busy recording, 
at parties and with many women around. | am a jealous person so | don't think I'd really stand that last part. | 
threw that option away, Brian was a handsome guy but then, | doubted if he was a real man who would have 
eyes only for his girl, and | already said, | highly doubt he is that kind of guy from what I've seen 

| took a cab back to the hotel and packed my bag. The flight was early in the morning the next day and | 
wanted to be ready. 

The alarm clock sounded at 8am, Julie and | were heading back home. After some months of being out on tour 
with one of the best Rock bands out there, it was time to take a rest and then keep on working for other 
people. 

| went to Pats room first. He was sleeping so | didn't bother him. Next stop, Scott. 

"Good morning’, he said wide awake. 

"Hi", | sat at his side on the bed, "We are leaving. | came to say goodbye" 

"What? You're not staying for today's party?" 

"I wish | could, but I'm going back home. | had such a great time with you, thank you. | hope to see you soon" 
‘It was a pleasure to have you and Julie with us, you were big help!" 

"You're very welcome", | hugged him, "Bye Scott, see you some other time, hopefully", | was heading out. 

"Hey Sarah?" 

"Tell me" 

"I'd like to come visit you someday, with the guys.." 

"Sure", | wrote my phone numbers and my home address in San Francisco. We hugged again goodbye. Then 


Rivers’ room. He was half asleep, but | got to say goodbye and thank you. 


| didn't even want to go in Brian's room. Somehow seeing him surrounded and flirting with girls the night 
before, made me get mad at him. He was completely asleep, so | didn't bother him either. 

"Ready?", asked Julie when | got down to the lobby. 

"Yeah, ready. Did you already say goodbye to them?" 

"Last night", and off we went. There was nothing better than being back home. 

| traveled to LA a week later just to visit my dad and my brother and tell them everything that had happened 
on tour. 

"Sissy, I'm heading to a dinner tonight. Do you want to come? You know, just to do something" 

"Yes, that would be good, thanks", | loved my brother. | remember when we used to fight over what kind of 
crackers to buy or who would sit on the passengers seat on our way to school. Now he's all grown up, in 
university and with a girlfriend. | hated her though, but he wouldn't listen to dad's advice. She was a bad 
influence. 

Luckily, my brother's girlfriend didn't fight with me over the passenger's seat, so | turned on the radio as soon 
as we left her home after picking her up. 

‘Isn't that a Weezer song?", my brother asked. 

"Yeah", the first chords of the song came up and then | got excited, "They're amazing live", then | remembered 
the nice memories | had been through with them. | wanted to go out on tour with them again. 

| hate them", my brother's girlfriend said as she played with her hair and chewed her gum really hard. 

"Why so?", | asked. 

"They treated me like shit" 

"What?" 

| went over to them one day when they got to the arena, and asked them if | could go backstage with them, 
but they walked straight in.. Yeah, they're stupid" 

"It is because it is prohibited to get fans inside backstage when they don't have backstage passes.. Its not 
because they're mean, they just can't do that", | looked at her in the meanest way possible. She went 
speechless. My brother grabbed my hand. 

"Well hey, I'm glad you're here sis" 

"Me too. How is dad doing?" 

"He's fine. Working, busy and relaxing on the weekends. We miss you" 

‘| miss you guys too. | was thinking of moving back to LA this December" 

"Really?" 

"Yeah, but don't tell dad", we arrived to the place. It was rather early to have dinner (at 6:30), but we hadn't 
eaten since 2pm. 

Dinner was a bit boring since Luke's girlfriend wanted to speak all of the time and it was annoying, but we 
could speak about some other interesting things, like dad's birthday, which was in November some days before 
Thanksgiving. | never got the chance to assist, but maybe this year | could. Luke always invited my dad's family 
and it made him happy. 

We got home an hour later. 

"Sarah, dear, there's someone waiting for you in the back porch", my dad said as soon as we got in the house. 
"What?" 

"Just go", he smiled at me, "He's a nice guy", | was puzzled. | walked to the back porch and all of a sudden | felt 


nervous, like, who would it be? My ex? An old school friend? 


Chapter 5 


Chapter 5 


| couldn't believe my eyes. He stood there with a huge smile on his face and his arms wide open | came 
running up to him and hugged him really tight. 

"Hi", | said. 

"Hey", we let go. 

"How did you find me?" 

"Scott asked you for your address. You said you lived in San Francisco, | was there some days ago and decided 
to come by your house but Julie told me you were here. | got home last night. | had to see you.. You left 
without saying goodbye" 

"Oh god, Brian. I'm glad you found me. l'm sorry | didn't say goodbye, you were sleeping like a baby and | didn't 
want to bother", he hugged me, then laughed. 

"What?", he looked at me then behind me. 

"Your family is watching us.." 

"Well, it's not like we're doing something bad, are we?" 

"No, but | feel observed and that is awkward", | laughed. 

‘Its not like thousands of people stare at you almost every night when you're playing guitar" 

"No, but really, this is weird", | rolled my eyes. 

"They can't believe you're here. You are a Rock Star, we are nobody.. | am nobody", | walked to the edge of the 
porch and he followed. Brian pulled me close to him. 

"You are someone to me. You mean a lot to me", | blushed but | felt awkward. He was about to kiss me but | 
pulled back. 

"I'm sorry. | can't do this", | sat on a chair. 

"What's wrong?" 

"Many things" 

"Like what? | thought you liked me too", | sighed. 

"Yeah | like you, but | don't know if | could trust you. Also, Julie is so in love with you, she can't stop talking 
about you and | can't do this... It'll be wrong" 

"Then it's me who should be sorry. You know | don't like her, | like you. But if that is what you want, then 
that's ok, | understand. And what is that thing that you don't trust me?" 

"You are a cute guy, and you are someone many girls like, you're surrounded by them. | wouldn't like to be on 
a relationship with someone doing that. | know you check them out and flirt with them. | just don't know.. 
Sorry", he looked away. 

| better get going’, he stood up. 

Listen’, | stood up too, "I don't want this to stop us being friends, ok?" 

"Yeah ok, | promise it won't do that", | felt bad for him. 

"Do you want to hang out tomorrow?" 

"Sure, what about for dinner at seven?" 

"Yes, that sounds fine" 


"See you tomorrow then", he kissed me on the cheek and | hugged him. 


"Bye", | called Julie immediately, "Hey guess who just came over?" 

"I know, Brian. He came here the other day asking for you.." 

"It was nice seeing him" 

"Did you kiss him?" 

"No" 

"Why not?" 

"Because you like him. | can't do it, that's completely wrong" 

"I know he doesn't like me. He likes you. Sarah, you're my best friend, | know what you think. If he likes you, and 
you like him.. Go for it" 

"But you like him" 

"Yeah, but I'll get over him. It's an obsession. Are you going to see him again?" 

"Tomorrow, why?" 

"Do this for me: If there's an opportunity, do it. He is crazy about you and he will be happy to have you at his 
side. | am getting over him, don't worry about me. Trust me, you'll be happy with him’ 

"Why is this so complicated? | don't think | trust him" 

"Trust him. He will do anything for you, he'll stop doing things just to pay attention to you. | know it, he told 
me..", | heard her laugh on the other side of the phone, "Sorry | have to go now" 

"What are you doing, Jules?" 

"Just do it, ok? Do it for you, for him and for me. That will do us all some good", | heard a boy speaking to her 
but couldn't decipher what he was saying. 

"We'll see how that goes", she laughed again 

"IIl tell you tomorrow. Bye", she hung up. | went to my room, my old room. | thought about everything. My 
mind was spinning around. A knock on the door made my thoughts go away for a second. The door opened. 

"Hi sis" 

'Hey' 

"What's wrong? What happened with Brian?" 

"Nothing. It's a long story", he sat at my side. 

"He was so happy when he saw you and you should've seen his face when he got out. He seemed sad, 
dissapointed.. What happened?" 

"Julie likes him" 

"Oh, that sucks. It seems like he really likes you. Man, look at you, breaking a Rock Star's heart", he hugged me, 
"Poor guy", | laughed. 

"l'm going to see him again tomorrow" 

"One thing I'm going to ask you.. If something happens, be careful with him, | don't want you to get hurt again. 
He's a star, he's surrounded by girls. Remember what dad used to say to you: If he is your real love, he wil 
only have eyes for you" 

"| know. I'll be aware of that", he kissed me on the head. 

"Goodnight sis" 

"Sleep tight", the next morning was just a regular day, making my dad some company. We went grocery 
shopping, then for a walk at the beach and lunch at his favorite restaurant. 

"Jules?" | picked up my phone. 

‘Hey" 

"Ok, you better tell me what was going on last night in our house", she laughed. 


"Remember Jason?" 

"The guy next door?" 

"Yes! He's so lovely.. We are going out. | fell in love with him", she sounded very happy. 

"Really?" 

"Yep. Anyways, did you see Brian already?" 

"No, that's tonight" 

"My god Sarah, please tell him you like him too, you make such a great couple. Remember what | told you last 
night" 

"Ie been thinking about that and." 

"And nothing, he's perfect for you and you are perfect for him" 

| can't wait to see Brian tonight" 

"Perfect! | wish you the best. | have to go see Jason now, but call me tomorrow and let me know how 
everything goesl", she hung up. She liked to leave me hanging most of the times. 

| relaxed for what was left of the day and then got ready to go out with Brian | put on my best casual 
clothes and went downstairs to find my dad and brother getting a good laugh. | loved those two guys, they 
meant a lot to me. 

| walked down the hallway and found some pictures of my mom, she was so beautiful. Then there were family 
pictures and then pictures of Luke and | when we were really little. We were sport lovers. We surfed, skated, 
when it snowed a bit more north we would go ski, we played tennis and soccer. | saw some medals and trophies 
| had won when | used to surf. My childhood apart from being a bit tragic, it was really cool and my dad did 
the best job he could to move on after mom's death. 

‘Sarah, Brian is here", | heard my dad say. | walked to the entrance. | said goodbye to my family and got in the 
car. 

"Where are we heading to?", | asked Brian. 

| want it to be a surprise", he turned on the radio. | tuned it into a Classic Rock station and we enjoyed the 
tunes as we got to our destination 

| grabbed his arm after we got out of the car. | was surprised to see to what restaurant he had driven us to. 
"Wow. You really didn't have to bring me here. This is really expensive", he looked at me. 

I'm paying, don't worry" 

"Half and half" 

"Reservation under Brian Bell, please", he said to the main waiter then looked back at me, "No. Let me pay, ok? 
Even if you keep on fighting about this, | won't make you pay a single cent" 

Fine", that was the only thing | could say. Gordon Ramsey Restaurant. One of the best restaurants around 
town. We even got the chance to speak to Chef Ramsey. It was unbelievable. My mom used to talk wonders 
about him because she liked to go to that restaurant for her birthday. Luke and | never went, it was always a 
‘parents romantic dinner’ time. 

The food was beyond amazing. And | got nice company for the evening. Brian made me laugh, and made me feel 
great. 

| had a great time and the food was really good. Thank you for the invite", | said as we walked out of the 
restaurant. 

"You are more than welcome. Would you like to go somewhere else?" 

"Sure, any ideas?", we got in the car. 


"Wherever you want to go to" 


| know this place by the beach, we could go have a drink" 

"Sounds perfect", | found the place on the GPS and we went there. 

The place was just right by the beach. We sat by the ocean, letting the cool soft breeze hit our faces. We 
drank some margaritas as we spoke about our lives. 

The night was rather warm, and the moon was shining bright. It was around lam when some guys turned on a 
fire by the beach and sang songs. We joined in, but then we decided to sit by the rocks just the two of us. 
The cold water wet our feet and cooled us down slowly. 

"When are you leaving back to San Francisco?", Brian asked looking at me with a smile on his face after the 
good laugh we got. 

"Tomorrow", his smile vanished. 

"What? | thought you were staying longer” 

"I wish | could, but | am working with a new band soon and you know, | have to pack, get ready" 

"Who are you touring with?" 

"| don't know yet. I'll get the call tomorrow night" 

"Please stay", | smiled at him. He was so cute. 

"You have to work anyways, | wouldn't like to bother you" 

"You are not a bother, not at all. You brighten up my day. When we were on tour all | wanted to do was to see 
your face every day, smiling’, | blushed, "| consider you now like a good friend. You've turned to someone 
important in my life. | can't find a way to get you out of my mind, because whenever l'm with you.. Everything 
goes away, all the bad things go away", | grabbed his hand. 

"And you know something? | feel the same way", he leaned in to kiss me. | did the same. His warm lips on mine, 
they perfectly locked together. 

"Promise me one thing. You'll come here once you finish touring with whatever band you are going, ok?" 

"| promise | will come right away", we stayed there for a while longer and then he drove me back home. | 
kissed him goodbye and hugged him tight. 

"Call me when you get home tomorrow" 

"| will", | got out of the car and entered the house. Now | really didn't want to go, | wanted to stay with him, 
because when we kissed, everything felt so perfect, like we were meant to be and he made me feel like the 
only girl in the world, the only girl he loved. He made me feel beautiful things no one ever had made me feel 
before. 

| made sure my last morning in LA was great. 

"Why did you get home so late?", my dad asked when we got breakfast. 

| was with Brian, you know that" 

"I thought you would be back at maximum one in the morning, not three" 

"Dad, l'm not sixteen anymore" 

| got worried, alright?" 

"You shouldn't have. You can trust him" 

"I need to know him better. Next time you come, you should invite him over for lunch or something’ 

"Ok dad" 

"What happened with him last night?", my brother asked, "What took you so long to come back home?" 

"We had dinner and then went to the beach..", he took my hand. 

"You didn't do it, did you?" 

"Luke! You don't ask that!" 


"Did you use protection?", my dad bursted out laughing and | got red. 

"We didn't do anything, ok?!" 

"Luke, don't you ever do that again to your sister, she's embarrassed. Those are private issues", | laughed 
along with dad. 

| have to leave to the airport now. I'll see you in November guys", | stood up from the table, taking the plates 
and glasses to the kitchen with my brother's help. | washed them and left everything in place. 

| told them | loved them, hugged them both and kiss each one of the cheek The cab had come for me. 

The ride felt like a thousand hours long. | wondered if what Brian had said the past night was true and | missed 
him already. What if we never saw each other again? What if he met someone new while l'm away? 

Maybe | got too paranoid with those thoughts, since that was basically what had happened with one of my 
exes. | got some sleep on the flight back home, it was one hour and a half anyways. 

The house was lonely, | bet Julie was with Jason. | unpacked and sent some clothes to the washing machine, 
then called Brian but he had his phone off, weird. | got a beer out of the fridge and sat in front of the TV and 
just found something entertaining to watch. 

| found some work to do passing the wet laundry to the dryer. Gosh, everything was so boring. 


Someone rang the bell. 


